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stalk of hay, everything in the shape of what grows in the
ground. He did not leave a hen's feather or bit of goose's
down ; not a cobweb, for he took a besom and swept the
cobwebs away from the balks, roof and comers. O how he
worked ! O how he pried and peered ! At last he could
have sworn that not a bit of straw remained in the barn, either
on the ground or on the walls, in the corners or on the roof.
He even inspected the few utensils to see that not a particle
of straw remained sticking to them. So at last he was tolera-
bly easy in his mind, for he knew that he had done all that
was possible for man to do.

" Well, the night arrived, and he flung open the doors of the
barn, and stationed himself in what he conceived to be the
most convenient place for intercepting his passing wife.
About twelve o'clock a mist began to drive from the north
towards the barn, and in that mist he could hear the noise of
the trampling of steeds. Presently the mist began to fill the
barn. The moon, however, which was shining, enabled him
to distinguish objects. Well, in came the company, ambling
through the barn : the white with its rider, the grey, the
black, the mottled. But he let them all pass ; none did he
interfere with, but let them all pass out by the south door.
Not a bridle of theirs did he seize ; but not so did he act
when the roan came ambling through. Forward he darts,
seizes the bridle and tries to pull the woman off the back of
the horse. But he could not, though he pulled as never man
pulled before. * Let me be, John,' said the voice of his dear
lost wife ; * you nor nobody else can pull me off. There 's
straw in the barn ! That second wife of yours has had her eye
on all you did, and, guessing .what you were after, she put a
wisp of straw under the bushel this very night, after you had
examined all about the barn, and thought all was right and
had left for a moment. Good bye, John ! I shall never see
you again. 0 wail, wail, wail!' Then he lost hold of her
and away she ambled ; and the company, woman, horses, and
mist were all gone. John shortly afterwards died of grief ;
the second wife seized the property, drove the children forth,
and what became of them God only knows. Let us hope,